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a cold wind was

OUTSIDE?, the New Mexican

and. with a chilling

rain as a lash, was whipping a mass
of gray clouds across the vailey
oward the Raton Range. There
a is a suggestion of snow in the
air, and the sheep had huddled up
close to the adobe house, ban "ng

themselves along the hillside. They
looked like spray caught in the
rorks alongshore.

Inside we were as warm and com-
fortable as a hearty supper and a
roaring eight feet of fireplace could
make us. Old Jim Worrell, our
host, was idly braiding a quirt. 'and
we were smoking and gossiping
about the ranchmen along the
Cimarron. Old Worrell had some
observation or reminiscence about
each one.

"First time I ever see old Jesus
Gonzales was back In '71," he re-

marked, speaking of his nearest
neighbor, accounted the wealthiest
man in the valley. "Howd lie cet
his money? Well, I don't know
about that. By being honest, I
suppose. When he first came out
here he was a freighter. He had
a team of steers, but finally he got
tired of freighting and turned the
steers out on pasture. In a few
years them steers had multiplied
into a large herd of cattle!

"You know Bill Civ"-'l- i cimvn
on the lower range? Well. Bill he
came to this country about the time
1 did and all he had was a pair of
branding-Irons- . In a few years
them brands of his'n was hung on
perything that runs on four legs
around this country, and he was
thinking some of branding the two-lreg-

critters, when they all up
and abandoned the country to him.

"It only goes to show what
and a pair of branding-iron- s

will do for a man.
"Take Check Chase, who owns

the Circle Zero over here. Check's
ot a wife, but he didn't do it on

purpose. Check got to playing
poker one night with Sam Hallo-wa- y.

They both owned pretty good
ranches and some sheep. Sam was
married, and his wife .had some-
thing of a reputation hereabouts
for temper and homeliness.

."Check won all the money Sam
had on him, and the game was just
getting exciting. Finally Sam offers
to bet everything he owns in Colfax
County against everything Check
owns. Check agrees and wins the
pot. Sam skipped out the next
morning. When Check went to
take possession of Sam's place and
told Mrs. Sam the circumstances,
she says:

"Everything he owns, eh? - All
right; that Includes me. I belong
to you now, Mr. Chase. Come to
my arms!

"But Check didn't He was so
scared he hops on his horse and
lights out, and he's never been near
her since. She still lives on the
ranch, now one of the best in the
territory, and she always refers to
It as Check's, and to Check as her
husband. Check he don't take no
road that leads in eight miles of the
ranch.

"Did you ever see Jose de la
Cruz, who lives down on the Thin-rhera- ?

He's one of the wealthiest
Mexicans around here, and always
lias been. Ever notice how he lets
his hair grow long on the sides?
That's because he's shy a couple of
ears. ,

"111 tell you why, but first I've got
to introduce Nondas Garcia to you.
And Johnny Everson. Johnny and
Nondas don't live around here now;
all this happened a long time ago.
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anyhow, when we was
younger.
"Nondas was the prettiest thing

joii ever saw in your life anywhere.
She was full-bloo- d Mexican, and
daughter of old Candido Garcia,
who owned the El Morello ranch
and w ho was sheriff of the county
the time I'm telling about.

"Nondas was animated dynamite
She could ride like a
and shoot a rifle or revolver better
than any man around here, and she
was mostly doing It, too.

"Jose de la Cruz was a young
fellow then, and lived on the ranch
next to Garcia's. He was stuck on
Nondas. and she seemed to be on
him. They was always together.
Old Garcia and old De la Cruz was
tickled stiff at the idea of joining
them two ranches.

"Johnny Everson was a long,
lank, good-lookin- g kid. who'd been
doing odd Jobs around this country
for some years. He was an East-
erner, but he'd forgotten it. like the
rest of us.

"In them days, when government
was young, we had to give the
sheriff and most of the other im-

portant offices to the Mexicans, but
we reserved the right to. dictate the
principal deputies ourselves. So
when we elected old 'Garcia sheriff
we named Johnny as his under

'lioriff.
"The county seat used to be over

at Trjnchera, and the sheriff lived
there during his term of office. His
job was no snap, either, beraus"
'be country was just getting civil-f- d

and he had plenty to do. The
jail was an adobe building, one
Uory high, pext to the court house.
Johnny stayed In town most of the
time: and old Garcia, who liked his
authority a cood deal, was also
there prptty much.

"Nondas usrd to come galloping
into town with De la Cruz at her
heels about every day, and all
hands was smacking their lips,
thinking about the big fiesta Garcia
would give when they got married.

"And I expect all our dreams
would have come out all right If
Nondas hadn't seen Johnny and
Johnny hadn't seen Nondas. First
thing we know Johnny was hanging
around after her like a shadow, and
she seemed to like it, too. You
can bet De la Cruz didn't. He gave
Johnny some fierce looks, and
scowled at him fearful, but Johnny
didn't mind. Nondas egged them
both on. She was like all girls,
and appreciated competition.

"Johnny got to acting like a
moon-eye- d calf; and his friends felt
worried about him a lot No one
ever figured It was anything seri-
ous, however. We thought Nondas
would string Johnny along just for
fun to make De la Cruz sore, but
when the time got around for her
to marry she would marry her Mex-

ican.
"One time there was a fandango

down at Gonzales, and Everson
couldn't be there. He was out
hunting some rustlers. Johnny had
a reputation for sticking to duty
that he thought a heap of. and we
thought a heap of him for It, be-

cause In them days the Mexican
officials were not always what you
might call painstaking. The al-

lowed themselves to be diverted a
good deal.

"Old John Campbell was joking
Nondas about her two admirers
Just to worry De la Cniz. who was
there, of course and she was
taking it good-nature-

"I guess Jose here is the most
faithful of the two.' said old John.
'I'll bet he wouldn't be running off
after rustlers when there was a
chance to dance with you. Ain't
much he wouldn't do at your order,
is therp?'

"'And why not Senor Everson?'
asked Nondas. ,

"'Well. Johnny might do a good
many things for you, but if It con-

flicted witlrhls duty he'd balk,' says
old Campbell.

"'What will Senor Campbell
wagerthat Senor Everson would
not abandon duty at my word?' she
asked. ,

"Old John looked her over for a
moment and says: 'Ten head of
cattle against a kiss.'

"'Done!' says Nondas in a flash.
Every one in the room had heard
the bet, and most of the Americans
there was close friends of Johnny's.
Nondas seemed to think of this, be-

cause she said:
"I must ask that no one tell

Senor Everson of the wager'
"Of course no one could after

that, and no one thought about the
bet as anything but a joke, any-
how.

"You can belipve that Dp la Cruz
was not ploaed with the bet I
watched his dark, scowling face,
and he was considerably disturbed
I thnueht it would do no harm to
tell Johnny to keep his eye on that
follow, first chance I got.

"Nondas got to coming lo town
oftener than over, and used to come
without De la Cruz. She and Johnny
used to take long rides together,
and they were getting pretty thick.
How it would have panned out if
it had run to a peaceful conclusion
there's no' telling. A few drinks of
Martinez's whisky brought it to a
rapid-fir- e decision.

"One drink of old Martinez's
whisky would make a rabbit spit In
a hound's face. I think the record
was six drinks and a reach, and
that was made by Big Jnhn Sum-
mers, foreman of the Long's Canon
outfit. Just before he passed from
our midst along of being a trifle
slow after calling Sid Carruthers a
li- -r

"Anyhow, a sheep-herdin- cuss
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HNondas shows she is still
from down the valley comes along
and gets outside of a lot of that
liquid barb wire and runs amuck.
Candido Garcia went to arrest
him, and the sheep-herde-r sticks a
knife into Candido from a foot to a
foot and a half. It didn't hurt Can-
dido a whole lot, but it made him
pretty sick. Johnny tEverson
pounds the sheep into docility and
packs him off to jail. A sawbones
patches old Garcia up almost as
goofl as new. but he has to go to
bed.

"Nondas comes tearing into town
vi hen she hears of it. and stays
with her father. That night Ever-
son calls on her to sympathize
with the old man. but mostly with
Nondas. I don't know how they
got around to the sheep-herde- but
Nondas says:

SOMi: NEW THINGS FOR THE
I1ARV I21SG) For the dress ot
flouncing it will require 1 yards
of 36 inch material with lii yards
of plain material for yoke and
sleeves. Of nainsook or lawn t6
inches wide it will require 2'1
yards. The gown will require 2
yards of 24 or 27 inch material.

y

l. 1918,

-
a woman by flopping over

Sunday-American-Examin- er Patterns

'"Some of the boys think he
ought to be lynched to teach a
lesson.'

"'Maybe he ought,' says-Johnn-

'but he won't be; not while I'm in
charge of him.'

"'What?' asks Nondes, flaring
up. 'Do you mean to say you
wouldn't let them lynch a man who
hurt my father?'

"You bet I wouldn't,' says
Johnny.

"'Supposing I'd ask you to?'
says Nondas.

" 'I wouldn't do It,' Johnny an-

swers.
"N;ow, here was a now one on

Nondas. She recollected her bet
with old Campbell, and she com-
menced to get sore.

" "Senor Everson,' she says, "you
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into his arms in a faint."
say you love me. If I asked you to
do sometLlng for me that hap-
pened to interfere with what you
calls your duty, which would you
consider first love or duty?'

"'Duty,' says Johnny, without
waiting a second.

"She got up and left him with-
out a word, but she was boiling
Inside.

"Ah, them. Mexican girls of the
old days! All Chile pepper and red
blood! They don't make 'em that
way nowadays!

"Don't you think that Johnny
Everson wasn't sore, either. The
idea that a girl would ask him such
a question made him hot, so he
Jit laughed a .1 went off the other
way and .old his troubles to his
friends. We all remembered Non-

das'. bet with old John; and while

(each number represents one pat-

tern l to
SUNDAY PATTERNS,

P O. I!ox 2C0 City Hall Station.
New York. N. Y

Vcn if I0r in silrrr nr stamp for
our Vptn-Dnt- r l'M.1. .lY 11V.V- -

rni: mis-nu- n rntnionur.

Important He sure to fill in
name, address and sizp.

SUNDAY AMERICAN. EXAM-

INER PATTERNS.
10c EACH.

'0.2611 Bust
No. 21S6 I No. 2603 Waist. .

No. 23SS Years. . No. 2G10 Bust. .

No. 2601 Year3. . ' No. 2607 WaUt . .

Name

St. and No

City and State

WiuMM

flnler i orHH I! 'Ill I' I 171

lV,frT ybgg--lUcsurved.

IvAiYinn Iriim arm
we didn't tell Everson, it tickled
us that he had refused her. We
wanted to sea her pay that bet to
Campbell.

"Nondas rode out of town all
alone early that evening, headed
for the EI Morello. BUI Martin,
who runs the general store, saw
her go. and told Johnny about It.
Johnny rode after her, but came
back in an hour madder than
thunder.

"'She says she's going to get
Jose de la Cru2 and a bunch of
Mexicans down the valley and come
back here and take that prisoner
away from me,' he told a crowd of
us over In Martin's.

'"What'd you say?" asks some
one.

'"I told her if De la Cruz comes
pestering around that jail I'll
shoot his ears off.' says Johnny,
looking fierce. 'And I'll do It, too.'
Then he walks out. calling back at
us: 'Don't none of you fellows In-

terfere, no matter what happens.
This is my funeral.'

"Old Martin makes a speech right
away.

" Tell you what It Is,' he says. 'I
ain't for mixing up In lave affairs,
but If the little she-ca- t comes back
here with any greasers and they
hurt Johnny there'll be more
funerals than his'n.'

"And he picks up a Winchester
and commences slipping shells Into
it without another word.

"'That's whatever,' says Spike
Baldwin, corral boss of the Box
outfit, and he goes to looking over
his six pistol.

"The rest of us go busy Inspect-
ing our arsenals, when old Peters
has an Idea which was strange for
him.

'"Let's wait and see what they
do first,' he suggests. We can be
near enough to stop any harm to
John, but I think he'd rather
handle it alone.'

"After talking It over for a while,
we thought so, too'. So we decides
to wait around and see what hap-
pened. We weren't opposed to
them greasers lynching another of
their own kind, but we didn't want
them to hurt Johnny.

"I got It from a range-ride- r after-
ward what happened when Nondas
got to the Garcia ranch and sent
for 'De la Cruz. She was so mad by
this time she was In tears. She
told Jose how her father had been
cut down by a worthless sheep-herde-r,

and even then might be
dying. The American, Everson, had
the sheep-herd- in jail, and when
she had suggested that he be given
over for punishment the American
had laughed at her.

"Of course, you can't blame De
la Cruz for rising to the occasion.
Nondas told him that she had told
Johnny she Intended getting De la
Cruz to take the sheep-herd- from
Jail, and there wasn't anything left
for Jose to do. She also told him
that Johnny had declared he would
shoot Jose's ears off. In the pres-
ence of a dozen of the herders and
range-rider- Nondas told De la
Cruz:

"'Jose,' she said, 'if you go and
take that sheep-herde- r from th?
American, I'll marry you

, But not if you lose your ears.'
"This was about as plain urging

him to shoot Everson first as you'd
want to hear. De la Cruz was
naturally hog-wil- d when he heard
her. He commenced beating up all
the Mexicans on the two ranches,
and he got about fifty altMPtlier.
They were all anxious to go Just
for the excitement of the thing; not
that they wanted trouble particu-
larly.

"Nondas insisted on going with
the crowd, and early the next morn-
ing they came riding into town like
a herd of soldiers, Nondas and De
la Cruz out in front.
. "Every American In town was

on deck when they arrived, and
there seemed to be a few weapons
scattered among them.

"The jail, as I told you, was next
to the court house, in the centre of
town, which was laid out around
the two buildings. Both the jail
and court house backed up against
a hill, so there was only one ap-

proach to it, and that was by the
front. We had scattered out and
found places behind the houses near
the jail In easy range, where we
couldn't be seen, but where we could
see everything that went on.

"No one had seen hide or, hair
of Johnny since he left Martin's
store, but we knew he was some-
where around that jail.

"Nondas and De la Cruz rode up
the street with their pack of
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pirates, until they got about fifty
yards from the Jail. Then they
stopped, puzzled by the quiet. The
front wall of the jail ran up above
the roof. leaving about two feet ot
breastwork on top, and pretty soon
Johnny's head come over
the top. He had a rifle In his
hand, and he looked some mad.

"'What do you want? he hol-

lered.
" 'We want your prisoner, Senor

Everson.'
" 'Go 'way,' said Johnny. 'Go 'way

and go home.'
"De la Cruz then took a hand.
" 'Senor Everson",' he said In

Mexican, which Johnny understood
better'n he did English, 'resistance
Is useless. You'd better give up ihe
murderer at once and avoid trouble.'

" Til give you thunder If I catch
you looking like you wanted him,'
said Johnny.

"He looked mighty .brave stand-
ing up there all alone, and us be-

hind the nouses were commencing
to get sore on that gang In the road
trying o bluff him.
. "Nondas whispered something to
De la Cruz and started to ride up
to the jail, the others standing
still. She .had a rifle In her hand,
but Johnny only grinned at her.

"Then some of the Mexicans
started off as though to make a
circle of the jalL De la Cruz stood
still with the others. Johnny
watching them all closely. Nondas
had just reached the jail door when
something happened.

"There was a shot, and every one
who was looking saw a puff of
smoke from De la Cruz's saddle.
He had fired from his hip.

"Johnny yelled and dropped be-

hind his breastwork like he wa
shot. Nondas turned just In time
to see De la Cruz fire, and heard
Johnny hol.ler. Things commenced
to move so fast then that we dldnV
sift out an explanation until it was
all over.

"The Americans behind the
houses hadn't figured on there
being any shooting at alL We
thought that Johnny hit, and
started on a run for the jail. We
heard Nondas shriek, then raise her
rifle, and commence cutting loose
at De la Cruz and his mob. I saw
De la Cruz suddenly clap his hands
to his head, yell, and then wheel
his horse and start off on a dead
run, his gang following him so fast
they'd have run over him if his
horse hadn't been best.

"Meantime we were going for the
jail, but Nondas suddenly turned
on us and commenced pumping
lead In our direction. Well, you
can't shoot back at a woman, so we
did the next best thing and ran for
cover. Before we got clear old man
Martin got a piece of his hair and
a bit of scalp torn off, but no one
was hurt.

"Then the doors of the jail open-
ed, and out comes Johnny, the
alivest thing you ever saw In your
life. Nondas she shows she is still
a woman by flopping over into his
arms in a faint.

"We didn't get it all until we
saw Johnny that night. We was
sore on Nondas for shooting at us.
but Johnny's story smoothed it all
over.

" 'You see,' he says, 'Nondas told
De la Cruz that there was to be no
shooting under any circumstances.
She says when she saw me her
scheme went to pieces. She saw
I wasn't going to scare, and she
was riding up to tell me about that
fool bet you all know about and
get me to let them take the
prisoner out just long enough to
save her face. She said she meant
to make some excuse to return him
right away, but she wanted to show
every one she had me faded. I'd
have let her do it if I'd known.

"Then Jose must have got sus-
picious, and thought he'd bump me
off to save any future trouble.
When she saw me drop, which was
only a bluff, Nondas got mad at De
la Cruz, she says, and commenced
shooting at him. Then when your
bunch started rushing in she
thought It was the other part of her

.own crowd", and turned loose in
your neighborhood to keep you from
breaking open the jail. After caus-
ing all the trouble. In the first
place, she decided that it was her
business to hold that prisoner for
me. That's all.'

" 'Son.' says old man Martin, rub-
bing his head, 'are you-al- l going to
marry that Nondas?

"Sure says Johnny.
" 'Well, my advice Is to keep her

away from shooting hardware,"
says Martin."
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